
there were Just 13 period preterit." I ward Briggs end practically accept 
I began to receive a glimmer of parole condition! is behalf of the pria- 
where a "Fourteenth Han" might . oner. 

come In. "That eetabUahea tomethlng more 

"That a role which might readily than a mere Inddea ttl connection be- 
arlae where one man of a group la tween theae two men. I fancy." ob- 
superstitious. 8uch a man waa pree- aerred Marvel at wa went outalde 
<nt — he waa the man who died. Royal I again. 

Ludington. He waa probably In a "And what of that — and what 
mood for weird forebodlnga. Vanda- next?” I Inquired, 
mann did not debate the point. He 1 "Well, whea I locate our Four- 
excused himself to hit gueata. put on teenth Man It will be a forward atep. 
hla hat, went out Into the atreet and of couree." obeerred Marrel. "We go 
apparently picked up the flret man back to the Lodlagton end of the 
he met to break the hoodoo." chain now, however. Do you think 

"And tbia man?" 1 naked. you know the daughter of the houae 

"Known to none of them, apparently well enough to venture a call upon 
some city wreck on error’! ahore. a her?" 

I Inquired 


of the card were theae worda: "Al- 
waya aa now — Ida] In." 

I wondered what waa paaalng In the 
mind of my friend at thla new element 
Injected into the Ludington cane. He 
did not aee fit to enlighten me. He 
called for me at the bank the next 
day. 

"A wltneaa la aometlmea handy," he 
obeerred. and aa we went eplnnlng 
along the boulevard aouth he briefly 
told of hla aucceaa In locating thla 
new woman In the caie. 

"The name of the photographer waa 
a guiding clew. 


Hew •hadrach. Aged Twelve. Violated 
the Rulea Againet Courting at 
College of Weat Africa. 


The Protector of Finance 

Tales of Resilius Marvel, Guardian oi Bank Treasure 

By WELDON J. COBB 


Reilltua Marvel held a brief hot 
productive Interview with Abel Vanda- 
mann the next day. Then he carried 
to the bank twelve forged notee for 
$50,000. end a like amount In caah al- 
ready extorted from Mra. Ludington 
on almllar forgeries. The bank there- 
fore. loot nothing, and the Ludlngtone 
were restored to fortune end lifted 
from the ohadow of a great grief. 

"There la auch a thing aa earthly 
retribution." observed Realllua Marvel 
to me one day. 

A column In a dally newspaper was 
It told of 


Although “courting” had been strict- 
ly prohibited at the College of Weat 
Africa, S hadrach. aged twelve, tried 
to slip thla note to hla beloved lady 
one morning at chapel. Bat, alaa for 
him! It fell Into hla teacher's bands, 
says the World Outlook. 

"Dear Miss Loulae: Simply theaae 
few worda hoping and trusting you are 
lnjoylng the very beat of help thla p. m. 
I am writing you and asking you only 
u word about love. I want you to tell 
me If you really love me or not. My 
dear you must conalter over your 
mind you must not do like a bird up In 
Hie air. Ah the love I have for you. 
You don't know my heart and I don't 
know youra but 1 think you hove some 
kind of love for me, mlaa. You know 
how love la deep It la go deep In my 
heart as the bird sings up In the air. 
but Louise you must not tell me any 
lie whatever you must tell me the 
truth, whenever you want anything, 
nsk me and 1 will give It to you. but 
you know la not every dny a man 
have money but I will try my beat for 
you, oh you sweet heart you know 
how I love you because for your beau- 
ty. Ah I love you my dear loulaeet. 
You must not let candy by your love 
randy lent anything what ever. If you 
want candy tell me and 1 will get It 
for you Loulaeet. O loulaeet do you 
here what 1 aay to you If you dont un- 
derstand what I have to aay you must 
ask me If you dont understand and I 
will tell you. and again If you eat ao 
much of candy It will rotting all yonr 
tooth out aud how will you look then, 
ah dear I dont whant you not to have 
any tooth In your head ao you moat 
atop eating ao much candy. Yon can 
eat some but not too much because It 
will make you alck, and darling I went 
like to aee you Sick If I could bear 
aay to yon ao be can 


THE FOURTEENTH MAN 


he advised me. "He 
did not know 'Malta.' but be knew a 
friend of hers, an actress. From thla 
friend I learned the whereabouts of 
the original of the picture. She la the 
Inmate of the reformatory, on a sen- 
tence for robbery. We are going 
there." 

A woman clad in light blue cotton 
uniform waa called to ua. after we had 
reached the place In question. She 
came Into the room where we awaited 
her, her eyes roaming everywhere In 
an attempt to surmise the motive of 
our visit. Promptly Marvel drew the 
photograph Mias Ludington had sup- 
plied him from hla pocket. 

"I have come to aak you a ques- 
tion." he said. "How long have you 
known the man to whom you gave 
thla photograph?” 

In an Instant the prison restraint, the 
forced reserve of discipline, all self 
control went to the winds. The wo- 
man Brat attempted to wreet the pic- 
ture from the hand that held It to- 
wards her to tear It to atoms. Her 
eyes glared like a tiger's, her face 
became distorted, she raved, ihe 
trembled from head to foot, aha 


the basis of the remark, 
the murder In cold blood of Abel 
Vandamann A stiletto had dealt him 
hla death wound, ao It might have 
been a woman. But hla strong box 
waa riCed. ao It might have been a 
man. The police never found out, for 
the woman. Malta, and the Fourteenth 
Man hal disappeared as completely aa 
though the earth had opened and (wal- 
lowed them up. 


T WAS a hard task that the presl 
dent of one blink had given me. A 
Institution li 


freakish contrast In hla attire to the "For what 
perfectly dressed guests, quietly took doubtlngly. 
hie place at the table, maintained the , "To induce 


| standard flnanclul 

rarely desirous of doing business 
with a woman, at leust beyond the 
mere depositor basis. In the present 
instance It was not only a woman, but 
a young and pretty one. Add to this 
the fact that the lady In question was 
In deep distress, that her case pre- 
sented angles suggesting evasion and 
even mystery, and you will not won- 
der why every official of the bank from 
the president down to the assistant 
cashier bad shied at the task which 1 
was cow obliged to shoulder. 

"Do the beat you can to get our 
money out of thla muddle." the presi- 
dent bed told ma tefaely. handing 
me the folder which contained all 
the papers In the case from the day. 
four yeara back, where Royal Luding- 
ton. member of the Board of Trade, 
had made hie Initial deposit with our 
bank down to and beyond the recent 
date of hie eudden death. The rec- 
ord of hla dealings with our Institu- 
tion up to the time of hla demise wae 
A child could have 


to come to my of- 

silence he was paid to maintain, ate Bee.” 

like the hungry man he was. and then I ruminated. I considered the effort 
seemed to disappear, hla paid mission to move Miss Oraea Ludington from 
executed." • her stated position hopeless, and my 

And yon now seek to Bod this friend knew Instantly that ao I 
man?' thought. He went on, however, re- 

"He moat be found.” declared Marvel gardlees of my opinion, 
positively. "You wUl Inform Mias Ludington 

"Why?" that It la vital that I should see her 

"Because I am satisfied he can ex- —two to four today. She had better 
plain the myetery In this case." come alone. Tell her that It has noth- 

•There la a myatery, then?" Ing te do with the money of the bank. 

"A deep one. That matters not that It la not a question of cash, but 
now. I wish to show you something, of — family honor.” 

for ths life of me 


a building. There was no evidence 
whatever that he had been assailed. 
Tbe contents of hla pockets were un- 
disturbed. There were no marks of 
violence on bis body. He carried no 
life Insurance, but an autopsy was 
beld by tbe coroner. The Inquest 
developed nothing new. According to 
two expert physicians Royal Lading- 
ton had died from heart failure. He 
had been ailing and depressed for 
some time preceding his demise. 
There was not the slightest hint at 
suicide. 

The police, tracing the movements 
of the decedent previous to his death, 
testified at the Inquest that Ludlng- 
ton had been one of a email party of 
friends who had met at the home of 
Abel Vandamann. The latter waa an 
apparently reputable business man of 
the city of some wealth and social 
standing. The occasion of ths social 
function was tbe grouping up of a 
number of business men to whom 
Vandamann wlshU to present a stock 
selling scheme to float a copper mine 
In Northern Michigan. A pleasant 
evening bad passed, a few cigars, 
not too much wine, and the guests 
had departed In pleasant humor and 
seemingly all In the best of health. 
Two of the guests had walked some 
distance with Ludington. and had 
bade him good night about a square 
and a half from the spot where hla 
body waa later discovered. 

Mrs. Ludington had testified that 
she knew her husband to have had 
business dealings for a long time pre- 
vious to his death with Mr. Vanda 
inann. The latter ihe understood had 
loaned her husband money. This was 
not a naw phaae of tha character of 
Vandamann. Hla business was that 
of a high Interest rate note shaver, 
but be had been always shrewd 
enough to conceal his usurious trans- 
actions under the guise of expenses, 
commissions and the like. 

This wee the story told by the 
newspaper clippings I handed to Real- 
llua Marvel. Pasted to It was a 
briefer Hem dated two days later. It 
had been preserved In the folder be- 
cause It mentioned tbe name of Royal 
Ludington. It covered a strange hap- 
pening. On the evening of the funer- 
al of the dead trader, a man had 
been detected In leaving by the win- 
dow route the -room Ludington for- 
merly occupied at his home. A watch- 
men had trapped him aa the mid- 
night marauder dropped to the ground. 
He was held until ths police were 
, summoned and was sent to tbe near- 
est police atatlon Upon searching 


FIRST AID FOR FAINTERS 


Policemen of Washington Cerry Tubes 
of Spirits of Ammonia to Rovivo 
Those Who Fall. 


Aa a memento of the first meeting of ! could not 
the organizers of the Copper Queen imagine under what dart curtain Real- 
Mining company, a flash photograph Hus Marvel was gaxlog. bat there was 
was taken. That la the group." an indescribably lueM accuracy In the 

My mend drew from hla pocket broad hint that he waa about to strike 
a card four by eight Inches and held a note with the young lady that would 
It before me. Influence her more than promisee or 

"That la Vandamann." he explained, threats. He suggeeted expllclty, be- 
Indlcatlng the broker, whom I recog- fore I left him. the coarse I was to 
nixed— “that Ludington." I knew him. pursue In dealing with Mlsa Ludtng- 
too. "That," and by some Irony of ton. I went straightway to her home, 
fate the forlorn, frowsy figure at the lingered ale mt Its vicinity while fram- 
far end of the table seemed to have |„g the manner of my approach, and 
been focussed more prominently than accepted the opportunity offered as 
any of the others— "that Is the Four- aha appeared with some letters In her 
teenth Man." band to mall at the nearest letter 

I studied the face with Interest. Its box. 
owner was apparently one of the stray "I am not here In behair of the 
waifs of the city to be picked up any- bank. Miss Ludington." I stated eon- 
where In the c loaded center within cliely. "I come from e mend and a 
a five minutes' walk. professional man who has been pur 

"Come with me." directed Marvel. suing some Investigation regarding 
Ha hailed e taxicab aa we reaches tbe circumstances surrounding the 
the street, ft conveyed us to a police death of your father. They are. he as- 


cloar aa crystal, 
read and understood, pretentious as to 
magnitude and Importance os had 
been some or bis dealings. Direct 
and margin accounts ware cleanly 
attended to. There waa not a mar or 
break In tbe admirable paying system 
of Royal Ludington. When death 
doted the account, however, we held 
hie note unsecured for $37, *50; and 
we held It still, past due, uucollect- 
able, to our bewilderment. In any 
legal way. 

i familiarised myeelf with all the 
details of the case through a hurried 
glaaca over the contents of tha folder, 
tidied oollar and coat with a twlat of 
my hand, and put on my best bank- 
ing face to enter the private office of 
tbe directors' room where I had been 
advised Miss Urace Ludington was 
awaiting attention. 

"I came about this.” aba aald In a 
tone chlld-llke. confiding, slightly re- 
proachful, all at once. The letter she 
banded me notified Mrs. Royal Lud- 
iagton that tha overdua paper of her 
dead husband required Immediate 
settlement. rather strictly referring 
to the fact that no attention had been 
paid to previous notifications of the 
eaaae fact. I turned It over and over 
in my hand, seeking to fix upon the 
meaner I should assume In earring 
the best Interests of the beak In 
dealing with an emissary Instead of 
tha ehlef person now In Interest In 
the case. 

“I gee," I obeerred. trying to gain 
time, for I am not a ready diplomat; 
“but why did not Mra. Royal Luding- 
ton— your mother—" the fair head 
bowed " — come herself?" 

A wave of singular Intensity crossed 
the face of the young girl. Her Ups 
parted to speak. Then ihe subdued 
thalr expression. They quivered. Her 
eyes dropped, her cheeks grew the 
paler. 

"■he would not come," was spoken 
finally— "she will not come." 

"Surely." 1 observed. "Mrs. Royal 
Ludington does not repudiate the ob- 
ligation?" 

“For the present— yet." 

"Yet we have notations here that 
■how transfers of property within the 
past month representing over $ 20 , 000 . 
Aside from that two notes have 
passed through the bank lor $ 10,000 
which she has seen fit to pay prompt- 
ly. Those notes were signed by your 
father, not by your mother. Why 
does she discriminate unfairly against 
the bank In caring for your father’s 
obUgatlona? 1 refer to ths notes 
given by your father to one Abel 
Vandamann ." 

"My message, la." she said evenly, 
coldly, "thet there are circumstances 
encouraging our fervent hope*, tbe 
possible relief of the bank, that you 
and ourselves must wait for— must" 
It was her last word. With a mo- 
tion of head and body that waa all It 
ahould be, with the air of an empress 
she went from the room, and 1 stood 
staring blankly after her. analysing 
every word she bad aald. weighing It, 
dissecting It, aelxed with a sudden In- 
spiration ami carrying It forthwith to 
the president of Ihe bank. He waa 
a man of few word* and I lent my- 
self to his system 

"It la simply— wait." I aald. 

He shrugged Ills shoulders, knowing 
1 had done my full duty. 

"No pressure possible, then, you 
think!" 

“None at the present time. There 
le action poselble. though." 1 said. 

"You' mean?” 

"Resilius Marvel." 

"Get him." 

When the bank — or any other bank 
—said "gel Resilius Marvel." It signi- 
fied the abandonment of direction or 
opinion. It meant unrestricted power 
awarded Marvel, great man that he 
was— he. the brains, mouthpiece and 
active director of the great United 
Bankers' Protective association. Mar- 
vel was not a collector for the banks. 
He was the last resource, the final 
court of appeal In a case when the 
layman In Investigatory science came 
face to face with a blank wall, threw 
up his cards, aud left the game to an 
expert. 

My friend listened patiently, but 
rather bored I fancied, to my tame 
story of what had seemed quite sen- 
sational at my first Impetuous view of 
It. He made a brief notation now 
and than on a tab of paper of the dry 
details 1 gave him of the Ludington 
affair. 1 had brought the folder with 


. . . - _ _ , « "nun a ■ Swiss it, w sin is ninu bti vrn iv 

Jou are too late, observed Marvel prer(>nt aharp fmnM „ of 

qU “l .m l.f.w ah. reneatml akan- from doln * any hann He,d b ' nea,h 
1 am too lota?" abe repeated, skep- ^ now of prrum who ha „ falDtr<1 

“i.' .... ... -aaka •• ,he fume " of ,he ammonia soon revive 

She iaugbed^ this m.h. thla woman her ' The ,uba " are " ,ored ,n M ,he 

who n^. m.n rtrink whom .h^ «-«"«' tha ** aad « 

not cause to weep carrt * d ln P* 1 ™ 1 * a * on * and P° llc * 

"You came to draw me out. to de- *“butanrea. 
lade me." she scoffed. "From him! I 

see through you. Dead? Do you Now Make Dried Soup, 

think I do not keep track of him One of the hrneflclal effect* of the 
through my friends on the outalde. to recent scare over a threatened short- 
bc reedy to know when, end where, age of tin cans was an extended Inves- 
and how I shall strtka whan tha hour tlgatlon Into other possible methods hf 
comas? Go back and tell Abel Vanda- preserving food. The canned soup 
mann that from ma.” manufacturers were among the most 

A low whistle, so low (hat It would earnest seekers, for they were threat- 
hava been difficult to trace IU source, coed with having their tin supply cut 
proceeded from the Ups of Resilius off at an early date. They have worked 
Marvel. Ha restored the photograph out a process for putting up a dried 
to hla pocket Ha made a motion to soup ln powdered form Id containers 
the attendant that hla mission wan ac- of heavy wax paper. Similar systems 
compllshed. He said to me: of drying end parking vegetables ere 

"The case te complete." already In one In Europe, but the soap 

What be meant I groped vaguely In Idee represents American enterprise, 
my mind to find out Ha left ms to Apparently. It will not come on the 
think out one tact; that ths photo- market, because tin cans ore going to 
graph wae the property of Abel be more plentiful than waa anticipated. 


what Bishop 
carry you to America ao you can learn 
some thing In live, dont let him send 
you up tbe river because I want yon 
to be a woman In life and I want you 
to promise me If you will ever remem- 
ber me even to the end of both of ns 
and I will promise you tbe tame, noth- 
in* more to aay. youa truly boy. 

Bhadrach.” 


CIRCUS PEOPLE FIGHT HARD 


When circus people fight they stop 
short of nothing, according to one of 
them. Courtney Ryley Cooper, whose 
Interesting experiences with circus 
ware ere told In Everybody’s Some 
of the most “annoying* details am 
given at length. * 

“Sand finds Its way Into ear Jour- 
nals. raising hot boxes and a delay 
In the arrival of the show trains. Poi- 
son sometimes gets Into the meet that 
le fed to the ‘principal’ animal act. 
with the result that tigers end lions 
turn their toes to the sun and the ctr- 
cus loses one of Its best seta. Wagon 
wheels come off mysteriously— It le 
easy to looeen the note of ■ wagon 
In the darkness of night on a circus 
lot Health departments receive «ud* 
den announcements of epidemics 
among people or stock, and hold the 
cirrus until both can be examined. 
Working men are bought away, and 
delay* created by every scheme end 
device. Fighting circuses have even 
uccused each other of throwing rail- 
road switches and causing wrecks 
Taking It by and large, ‘dirty opposi- 
tion' Is a gay and exciting existence. 

"And where It ell Ix-gan la beyond 
the annals of rlrrusdom. It was here 
before we came Into the game. Grig- 
sled old men around the stake-and- 
eltain wagon tell stories that were his- 
tory when they ware children. Year* 
of warfare, then abort spasms of 
peace and ‘gentlemanly conduct' — auch 
Is the history of the circus from the 
time of Rsrnum. Then men called 
each other thieves and cutthroats and 
robbers and embezzlers and burglars 
through the newspapers, and tha cir- 
cus magnate who owned the most vitri- 
olic preaa agent was by far the wisest 
ehowmaie” 


on him. He seemed to be some home- 
less tramp, he had taken nothing 
from tbe room he had entered, and 
when questioned declared with a fool- 
ish grin that he had been looking for 
something to eat. struck a sleeping 
chamber Instead of s pantry, and was 
too honest to steal anything more 
than a bile of food. 

The contention of the man was car- 
ried out In the main by circumstances. 
The room bn had entered had not 
Upon the bu- 


P reserving Worn Surfaces 

There are sometimes places on the 
exterior of a house where the paint 
gets worn off and which cannot be re- 
touched without making a "botch Job" 
of it owing to the difficulty of mixing 
the new paint to match the adjoining 
color which has faded. To preserve 
the wood In such spots until Ihe house 
can he repainted, apply two coats of 
linseed 0(1 with a mg. This will Im- 
prove the appesraace also. — Popular 
Science Monthly. 


M ' '/gw 

SHE WOULD NOT COME; WAS SPOKEN FINALLY 
'SHE WILL NOT COME.” 


been at all disturbed, 
reau lay the trader’s purse with some 
moaey and papers In It This had 
been opened, but nothing removed. A 
suit of clothes In a closet bad been 
looked over. It seemed, but not even , 
the pockets had been searched. 

The marauder, giving tbe name of . 
Edward Briggs, had been brought be- 
fore a police magistrate, charged with 
vagrancy, and sent to the bouse of 
correction fat sixty days. 

I noticed that my friend read and 
re-read the little clipping telling all 
this. I noticed him mark on tbe pad 
the name — "Edward Briggs." 1 saw 
also that be copied the name* of tbe 
two guests who had left the Vanda 
mann home with the trader the night 
of his death. Then he arose, and I 
could tell by the expreseion of hi* 
eye that be was ready for work. 
Further, 1 regarded him with the ad- 
miration hie ability always evoked 
within me. for although 1 could not 
guess how. I was sure that out of 
the bare skeleton fabric of »n unpaid 
note at bank, a weeping girl and two 
newspaper clippings. Resilius Marvel 
had already discovered s diverging 
suggestion, direct and Important. 

"Drop around Ip the morning." he 
said casually. "You were right to 
bring this case to my notice." 

I told the president of our bank 
this, later. In the light of past events 
fn which Resinas Marvel bad h*>en 
concerned, that functionary smiled 
hoperuly as If he felt he had landed 
the burden of a distributing circum- 
stance on helpful and reliable rhoul- 
ders. 

I found Marvel pacing the floor 
of bis office In a thoughtful way. hla 
hands clasped behind him, when 1 
called the next morning. He drew 
out his watch and consulted It with a 
slight gesture of Impatience, as 
though 1 had kept him waiting 

"Two minutes," he announced, "and 
then you will come with me There Is 
a person to find, and no time to 
lose " 

' And the person ?" I Intimated 

"The fourteenth man." 

1 stared helplessly at Marvel. He 
kept up his restless walk, puncturing 
each step with a sentence rapid and 
enlightening. 

"There was nothing unusual nor 
suspicious as to the social function 
which transpired at tbe VaDdamann 
[ home." spoke Marvel. "There was no 
motive to it. no plan or anticipation of 
foul play. Get that clear In yonr 
mind In the first place. A strange 
, thing occurred, however, jast as the 
1 guests were about to be seated at 
1 the table It waa discovered that 


etatlon In tbe reeldence portion of 
tbe city. 1 followed after my friend 
at hla bidding si be went to the office 
of the captain. 

Marvel named a date — It was the 
day of the runeral of Royal Lading- 
ton. He gave a name It waa Ed- 
ward Briggs, the man arested at the 
Ludington home that same night. The 
official consulted the record book. He 
reed Its details endtng with the sixty 
days' sentence of the prisoner. 

"Photographed?" inquired my friend. 

"So noted — No. STM." 

"That le all— thanks." nodded Mar 
vel, and within ten minutes we were 
at the Identification bureau. 

Fourteenth Man— Edward 


sures me. of sufficient Importance to 
require your attention. You have 
heard of Resilius Marvel 7" 

"I have reed about him." was the 
reply, shrinking and muffled. 

"If you knew Mr. Marvel aa 2 knew 
him. you would trust to his oanieet 
desire to be always helpful." I con- 
tinued. "He seeks only to protect tbe 
family honor.” 

"Stop.” cried Mlee Lading! qp sud- 
denly, sharply Interrupting me, throw- 
ing aside her veil and presetting a 
colorless, defiant face. "What do you 
know — what does he know?" 

"I— I. nothing." I stammered, fairly 
abashed at the resolute challenge— 
"he. everything, probably. From two 
to four — you will see him?” 

"I will see Mr. Marvel." she aald 
slowly, and passed on her way. 

"She was adamant to every attack 
I made to win one Intimation, the 
faintest clew ns to what she and her 
mother are holding back." Resilius 
Marvel narrated to me the oext morn- 
ing. "Tbit girl la spanning ten years 
of har Ufa with the agony, the resolve 
of one. She le aader some terrific 
stress, and there Is some influence 
that Is holding these two women un- 
der a dreadful thrall.” 

"She would tell you nothing?" I 
asked. 

"Until the Inst, absolutely nothing, 
except to beg that I would not-dlsturb 
a condition that only she and her 
mother could remedy. She arose to 
leave. Suddenly abe fixed her eyes 
upon me. I saw her studying me as 
If to span'll me through and through. 
1 noted the flush of some impelling 
force ln her face. ’Mr. Marvel.’ she 
said, ’you claim a wish to be helpful 
to na, and I believe you, but this Is a 
case wnere help from your viewpoint, 
instead ot asaistlug us, might precipi- 
tate a direful catastrophe. But you 
are said to be a man who can find 
where others fall, who from the 
shadow can evolve a reality. You can 
do something for as. Imperative, vital. 
If you can Inform us what we cannot 
learn — the whereabouts of > certain 
person— you will bring us nearer to 
the light for. the end.' " 

"And the person?" I Inquired. 

Resilius Marvel handed me A worn 
photograph. It wan that of a woman 
loud or dress, bold of face, wicked of 
eye. She had a certain wild beauty, 
but her smile was that of one who 
lures only to destroy. On the reverse 


ure up your Ideal. Fight your faults 
with sunshine. Self-Improvement Is 
Ihe big business of life. It Is true, but 
you will succeed all the better tf you 
mix song and laughter with your ef- 
forts. If you are really trying to be 
good, yon are bound to be successful, 
and that Is a reason for going at It 
with bright face* and light hearts.— 
Exchange. 


Gun Cotton. 

Gun cotton may be made at follows : 
Immerse cotton wool ln a boiling di- 
lute solution of potassium carbonate, 
wash with water, and then dry. Then 
steep for a few minutes In a cold mix- 
lure of ooe part of concentrated nitric 
add and three of oil of vitriol, then 
squeeze, and again place In a fresh 
add mixture and leave for 48 hours. 
Then squeeze and wash for a long time 
with running water, and finally steep 
In a solution of potassium enrlxmate. 
Gun cotton Is Insoluble In water, al- 
cohol. and ether. It takes fire at IklO 
de g re e* Fahrenheit burning away rap- 
idly but without explosion. When Ig- 
nited ln a confined space or by percus- 
sion. It decomposes with violent deto- 
nation, the energy of which equals 
that of five times Its weight of gun- 
powder. 


"What conditioner' muttered the 
fellow, an evil eye fixed on both of 
us — suspicious and leery. 

"As ths Fourteenth Man—" 

"What's that!" ejaculated Briggs 
with a start, and then be shrank back 
within himself, the barrier up. Ilka a 
man In a trap. 

"As the Fourteenth Mgn. you of 
course knew Royal Ludington." 

"Suppose 1 dldT’ 

"What did you take to his bouse 
the day of his funeral?" 

Briggs bored Into the questioner's 
face with bis shrewd ferret eyes. He 
shook his head. "This Is some kind 
of a frame-up." he declared. "I don't 


Game In Mexico. 

Mexico cannot be aald to offer a field 
for hunters of big game, and the term, 
“a sportsman'!) paradise," whlcn la 
sometimes applied to It. la an exaggera- 
tion. Among animals may be enumer- 
ated the peccaries or Javellnes. deer, 
rabbits, hares. The reptiles Include 
alligators, turtles and Iguanaa. Whales, 
seals and sen lions nre encountered no 
the Pacific coast.— New York Tele- 
gram. 


"The 

Brigga," he observed, aa No. 87M waa 
produced, and he held It beside the 
flnshllght photograph of the Vanda- 
mann function. There was no donht a* 
to the conclusion he had arrived at. 
The faces were Identical. 1 was won- 
dering what all this was going to lead 
to while the bureau official was ex- 
plaining that although only a misde- 
meanor had been charged against the 
prisoner. It bad been thought best to 
take his picture for posslb'e past and 
future reference. 

Marrel went over to a ••hone and 
called up the bouse of eo/t action. I 
had done some brief calculating In my 
mind. Edward Briggs hat yet ten 
days of his sentence to serve, so we 
were In time. If that mean*, anything. 
I decided. We were not In time. I 
knew Instantly, as my friend hung up 
the receiver with the worda. 

"Not there — pardoned oft." 

Our next visit was to 'he mayor's 
office Marvel knew all the ropes. 
There was no Indecision o- waste of 
time In his procedure. Th»re was no 


It amounted to this: Scoundrel-hearted 
Abel Vandamann had seen an oppor- 
tunity In the sudden death of one of 
his victims to press fictitious claims. 
He bad utilized the Fourteenth Man 
In bis plot. This had been to have 
Ludington home 


No Need of Explanation. 

Mother had gone out for a few min- 
utes. and when the returned a portion 
of the dinner was slightly burned. In 
dismay she said to her husband; “It 
is too had It happened, but It will have 
to he served anyway. I’ll explain to 
them nnd apologise." Jennie overheard 
and remarked soothingly: "Don't feel 
had about It. mother. You won't have 
to explain to them — they can taste it's 
burnt thelrselvea." 


Don’t Be Obstinate. 

It Is surprising how many people do 
not know the difference between ob- 
stinacy end firmness. Some persona 
feel uncomfortable over standing by 
their principles, for fear some one will 
think them obstinate, and others pride 
themselves on never making ■ conces- 
sion to please anyone, and Imagine 
they ere beautifully firm. It Is quite 
ImiHirtant to get tbe difference quite 
clear In your own mind, since firmness 
la one of the most necessary virtues, 
nnd obstinacy one of the most serious 
faults.— Exchange. 


BrlggB visit the 
surreptitiously, place the photograph 
lo a pocket of Ludington'* coat, and 
ln his desk a card bearing notations 
of various amount!. These, corres- 
ponded In amounts to alleged notes of 
the decedent, were later presented to 
his widow for payment. 

The wily schemer had convinced 
Mrs. Ludington that he held notes— 
they were forgeries — to a large 
amount, given him by her husband. 
He had further persuaded her to be- 
lieve that the borrowed money they 
represented bad been squandered In 
gambling and In financing the extrava- 
gant whims of tbe woman. Idalla. 

The notations, the photograph, all 
seemed to verify the foul misrepre- 
sentations that brought sorrow and 
dread lo the wife and daughter of the 
dead trader. Mrs. Ludington was a 
proud woman. The fear of disgrace. 
pubUcity. had made her the easy vic- 
tim of the arch swindler. Abel Vanda- 
mann. 

The demands of the broker were to 
extensive that bis black-mailed victim 
found that after she had sacrificed her 
personal belongings to satisfy the 


Could Do His Pert. 

Frederick the Great heard of a 
Silesian clergyman who had a reputa- 
tion of communicating with the spir- 
it*. 

He sent for him and received him 
with the following question ; 

T an you call up ghost*?” 

“At your pleasure, your majesty." 
replied the clergyman, "but they won't 
come." 


A Finished Job. 

A suitor objected because hla bride- 
to-be had a abort leg and limped. “You 
are wrong ln objecting to that,” said 
the marriage broker. “Suppose you 
marry a woman whose legs are sound 
and straight. What do you gain by ft? 
You are not sure from day to day that 
ahe will not fall down and break a 
leg and then be lame for the rest of 
her life. Just consider the pain, the 
excitement and the doctor's bills But 
If you marry this one nothing can hap- 
pen. Here yon have s finished Job.* 


No Alleviation. 

"Mis* Cackle says *he I* going to 
sing her swan song at lhl» concert.” 

“Humph! That won't make It any 
easier for this audience." 





